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There is one publication, it is true, which perhaps it will be kind 
in me to recommend to your more ſerious and attentive peruſal, and 
to that of all thoſe in whoſe names you write, from your known paſſion 


for controverſial ſuperiority and eccleſiaſtical emolument; as I think 


you may with great advantage to your alma mater and coadjutors, 
employ yourſelf upon it during the reſt of your life, provided you will 
undertake for once not merely to anſwer, but refute its arguments, 
It is intitled An Appeal to the Public, &c. not that I expect you will 
feel diſpoſed to meddle any farther with this work, as we all know it 
may be traced to the ſame powerful and victorious hand under which 


you have already ſo very ſeverely ſmarted. 


See the Rev. Spencer Madan's Letter to Dr. Priefley. 
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LETTER I. 
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Has Lico learning, humour, thought profound ? 

Neither: Why write then ?—He wants twenty pound; 

His belly not his brains this impulſe give, 
He'll grow immortal for he cannot Hive. YOUNG. 


MY COUNTRYMEN, 


I HAVE lately peruſed a moſt curious pro- 
duction, and had not the Secretary of the eccleſiaſtical ' 
junto informed us that it was the joint production of him 
and his brethren, I ſhould have aſcribed it, without heſi- 
tation, to ſome miſerable ſcribbler who had been driven 
by his poverty to this ſhift, In vain did my expecting 
eye, with anxious care, watch each period, and each page 
as they paſſed under its view; I could find neither argu- 
ment, nor order. Confuſion, obſcurity, aſſertion with- 
out proof, matters of fact unauthenticated, endleſs in- 
vective, and unbounded declamation, forced themſelves 
upon me in every part. I was half perſuaded to conceive 
myſelf placed in a fimilar ſituation to that in which the 
devil is deſcribed in Milton's ſecond book of Paradiſe Loft. 
« I ſaw a dark indefinite work indeed inſtead of an illimit- 
« able ccean. It was however without any proper bound 
* or dimenſion, where length, en and heighth, and 

« time 
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« time, and place are loſt. Where eldeſt Night and Chaos, 
cc anceſtors of Nature, hold eternal anarchy amidſt the noiſe 
c of endleſs wars, and by confuſion ſtand. For hot, cold, 
« moiſt, and dry, four champions fierce, ſtrive here for 
«© maſtery,” and all out of the ſame mouth, or in ſtricter 
propriety, from the fame pen. Since ſometimes there is 
compliment, and in the next breath invective, ſometimes 
flattery, and ſometimes menace; and all reſpecting the 
ſame body of men, or individuals belonging to it. 


Who would ever have ſuppoſed any other than that 


this had been the production of ſome common pamphlet- 
teer? And how are we ſurprized to find it acknowledged 


by the clergy of Birmingham. In what luckleſs hour, 
reſpectable Sirs, did you put your names to ſuch a farrago 


of materials, whoſe only recommendation is a plenty of 


words, and a moſt “ abundant lack of wit,” and argument. 
Excuſe, my Countrymen, this proſopopeia, and through 
the remainder of this Letter, I will addreſs myſelf only to 
you. To ſuppoſe you could not ſee through the artifice 
with which theſe champions of the church, by a wonder- 
ful ſtretch and exertion of their powers, whether given 
them by nature, acquired at college, or obtained in a no- 
vitiate of field preaching, have gloſſed over a great deal of 
conſcious demerit, would be to infult your underſtandings, 
in a degree almolt as aggravated as their own publication. 
They never would have committed a work of ſo wretched 
a deſcription to the preſs had they not conceived you to 
be deſtitute of every grain of common ſenſe, and common 
candour; and their adverſaries not only deſtitute of ability, 
but even devoid of all courage. Had they believed you to 
be in poſſeſſion of a ſingle grain of common ſenſe, they 
would not have ſuppoſed you would have given ear to 
ſlander or ſcurrility,—e, g. that a number of ſober and 
good men would ſet their own houſes on fire, for the 


pleaſure of running away by the light—or that they would 


raiſe 


raiſe a mob ends for the. pleaſure of having their habita- 
tions deſtroyed, and their very lives endangered. Had 
they not preſumed that every ſpark of candour WAS ex- 
tinguiſhed in your boſoms, they would never have dared to 
make ſuch dreadful accuſations againſt any ſet of men, 
however contemptible, without offering any ſhadow of 


proof (they are not to be witneſſes in their own cauſe) 


| except the bungling affidavit of a frighted landlord. It 
is evident that they conſider their adverſaries as deſti- 
tute of all ability, and look upon this company concern, 
in which all the argument of all the Rev. Doctors and 
Maſters of Arts, in and about Birmingham is concentered, 


as quite unanſwerable, or at leaſt that no one is at all 


equal to the taſk but Dr. Prieſtley. One would ſuppoſe, 
that like the Invincible Armada, or the Spaniſh Gun 
Boats, this book had been chriſtened by, and received the 
benediction of his Holineſs the Pope. If this be the caſe, 
who knows but it may be a little ominous with reſpect 
to its fate. They muſt have been confident that there 


is no courage among their adverſaries, or, after having 


told ſuch falſehoods, they muſt have expected a contra- 
diction And then what a ſituation would they have 
been in. Clergymen, however brave, cannot with pro- 
priety fight duels. The general officers of the eccleſiaſ- 


tical army, would go near to break and caſhier them in' 


that caſe. And yet the authors of this book are among 


the appointed enlighteners of mankind! theſe are the 


men, whom the King of England, employs and pays. to 
teach his ſubjects truth, virtue, and relig onto promote 
peace, and order, and ſobriety! Were I he, theſe in- 
vaders of the peace of the town, in which they live 
(for I neyer ſaw a pamphlet better calculated to raiſe 
a riot) theſe defamers of their neighbours, ſhould be 


* inſtantly diſcharged from the ſacred band, for they 


are evidently incorrigible by common diſcipline; elſe _ 


the literary laſhing which they have received - from the 
Herculean 
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Herculean arm of that injured indvidual to whom they | 


_ wiſh ſo well, would make them cloſe their lips in 


everlaſting filence upon ſubjects of this nature. I would, 
my countrymen, be indignant againſt thoſe who not 
content with living out of you contrary to your wills, en- 
deavour to impoſe upon the goodneſs of your natures. 
But in this inſtance you muſt excuſe me. I cannot 
throw away my anger upon the contemptible production 
which lies upon my window there. It is ſo infinitely 
beneath notice as a performance of men of religion, of 
learning, and of the clerical order, that one would, but 
for circumſtances, and the opinion of the public, ſuffer 
it to ſink ſilently into that oblivion, which, if it were 
neglected, it would foon procure for itſelf. For ſuch things 
as theſe are but a nine days wonder at the moſt. They 
are a deſcription of ſuicides which dig their own. graves, 
and then bury themſelves alive. But it comes from 


hands that are ſtill, by ſome eſteemed ſacred. And thoſe 


who are of this opinion will be on that account in ſome 


degree impreſſed by it. They are ſenſible of this advan- 
tage. And how they have uſed it, I will endeavour to 
thew you in the courſe of this publication, At preſent 
I remain, | 
My Countrymen, 
EASVY-RO w, Your ſincere well-wiſher, 
April 16, 1791. | J. EDWARDS. 


LETTER 
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LETTER II. 


IPSE AGMEN. 


MY COUNTRYMEN, 


Tus redoubtable amanuenſis of our clerical Synod, | 


who, as it ſeems, would fain poſſeſs the public mind with 
the idea that he is their leader as well as champion, com- 
plains in his Preface of having © been gently reminded that 
« any thing from him in anſwer to Dr. Prieſtley's Appeal, 
« would be the very. extreme of preſumption.” I am of 
that opinion. In this reſpect, Ahitophel could not have 
counſelled him better. They deſerve the name of friends 
who gave him ſuch ſaving advice. It was indeed a little 
mortifying to a man of ſuch unqueſtionable ability and 
literary proweſs, to have the ſnallgſt hint given him in 
the moſt gentle manner, that his ſtrength and ſkill was not 
ſuperior to that of the Doctor's. More eſpecially as he 
obtained the grinning honours of the battle (as Falſtaff 


would term them) in his former rencountre with this gen- 
tleman. It was a little hard that his adherents could not 


truſt him © to offer his opinion freely on matters of fact, 


« the greater part of which fell under his own obſerva- 


tion.“ This certainly in the eſtimation of a more modeſt 
man than the perſon who tranſcribed the Reply appears 
to be, would not have been to have «preſumed too much.” 
| Now if he really was, with reſpect to moſt of the facts he has 


mentioned in this work, an eye-witneſs, I ſhall prove that 


he 


__ 


— 
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he was a very inaccurate obſerver. But if he has aſſerted 
what neither he, nor any one elſe ever ſaw—what ſhall we 
fay then? Certainly the public will conſider him as having 
« preſumed too much.” This I ſhrewdly ſuſpect will turn 
out to be the caſe, viz. that he is too much of a declaimer, 
and poſſeſt of too ſtrong an imagination, to ſet up for an 
accurate narrator of facts. If he, as a witneſs at the bar, 
had aſſerted what is aſſerted in this pamphlet, he would 
have been deprived by the croſs-examination of all credit 
with the jury. However, let the public remember that 
the amanuenſis is not to be anſwerable for the errata in his 
copy, any more than for thoſe of. the preſs; and as the 
printer (mentioning the preſs put me in mind of it) is 
waiting for more copy, I will once more ſubſcribe myſelf, 


My Countrymen, 
Four ſincere well-wiſher, 


J. EDWARDS. 
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LETTER III. 


Fools will be eds, ; and « every / meddling i is to their hurt. 
PRIESTLEY.. 


MY COUNTRYMEN, 


| You will no ſooner have read the work 

before me than you will form the opinion, that the Bir- 
mingham Synod never did an action more diametrically 
_ oppoſite to their own intereſts than delivering this work of 
theirs int the hands of the printer. I really cannot diſcern 
the reaſon why Mr. Secretary ſhould be ſo ambitious of 
being thought its author. Nor why he ſhould have treated 
the very friendly and gentle advice he mentions in his 
preface, with ſuch undeſerved contumely. Alas! he will 
repent but once of having murdered his time and his 
reputation in thoſe few months which he threw away. 
in its tranſcription. to the end of his preſent life; if 
he does not, he is a clergyman, and knows as well as 
I, that he will inevitably do it in the life to come. To 
write ſuch a book at ſuch a time, was the extreme of 
folly, as well as preſumption. It will be his misfortune 
not to ſee this early. It is well for him that it is a 
company concern. That the burden of public blame, if 
on account of his forwardneſs it ſhould fall moſt heavy 
upon him (it does by no means argue wiſdom in a leader 
to expoſe himſelf ſo in the van) will be in ſome degree 
at leaſt, diſtributed. Otherwiſe neither his “ ſituation as a 
miniſter of religion, and that in a ſituation (ſo many fitua- 
tions are almoſt as good as a plurality) * he truſts, it 
OF 


> 
34 
1 
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will not be deemed arrogant in him to ſay his general cha- 
rater did not want a teſtimony of this nature” (it would 
have been an odd character which could have been ſerved 
by ſuch a teſtimony) would I fear have availed him but 
little. And even now I am half inclined to think his 
hearers will not think much the better of him four months 
hence, for having degraded himſelf into ſecretary to ſuch a 
1 * | 


Some of my readers will probably wonder why I con- 
ſider the oſtenſible author of this book as ſo little better 
than the amanuenſis or ſecretary of this fraternity, as 
to merit no other title. I will tell you. He is one of the 
beſt ſcholars in Engliſh orthography (1 never had the 


pleaſure of ſeeing a ſpecimen of their Latin or Greek com- 


poſitions) among them. He is the moſt laborious man. 
He is, I am informed, ſo very eloquent, as to inſtruct his 
people extempore. I do not, however, mean to inſinuate 
that this is done, without having firſt inſtructed himſelf 


with reſpect to the ſubject of his elocution. It would be 


a friendly part in any one, to wiſh they could ſay fo 
with reſpect to this work. For it would not redound to 
the honour, even of an amanuenſis, to write falſhoods 
knowingly. 


I will not confine your attention much longer to this 
preface, or any thing in it. From its beautiful conſiſt- 


ency, epigrammatic point, and true attic ſeaſoning, I can. 


eaſily believe this to be genuine. 


« Dr, Prieſtley, in his Appeal, moſt evidently accuſes 
« the clergy without diſcrimination.” Mr Secretary is a 
clergyman, and therefore, he tranſcribes this reply out in 
a fair hand for the preſs, although he was not particularly 
© attacked.” For Dr. Prieſtley to have attacked this gen- 
tleman would have been ungenerous. Even the pugiliſts, 


I am told, never ſtrike their man after a kn:c# down blow, 


till 
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till he is fairly on his legs again. © The lion is too mag- 
nanimous to trample upon the fallen.” The truth is, his 
wiſer brethren aware of the force of truth, eſpecially when 


coming from a man of unimpeachable integrity, retire 


behind the curtain, and the moment they can obtain their 
couches of preferment, they recline upon them at their eaſe. 
If our worthy tranſcriber could rife on the ſhoulders of 
Prieſtley high enough to ſnatch a deanery or (glorious 
exaltation!) a ſeat on the dioceſan bench, he would not 
run his head againſt a poſt in the dark again, as in this 
inſtance he has done. But perhaps he feels himſelf per- 
ſonally injured though not immediately attacked, when 
the Doctor in the courſe of his narrative, ſays of à Bir- 
mingham clergyman or two, whom he had condeſcended 
to confute (it was a little beneath him) he curſorily men- 
tions that they & replied to his confutation without retract- 
ing any part of their charge.” I do not ſuppoſe the Doctor 
could wonder much at this; if he did, I ſhould wonder 
more at him, for expecting that people who are to be ad- 
vanced for ſpeaking in his disfavour, ſhould ever think 
of retracting any thing they had ſaid. This would be to 
do and undo at the ſame time, and would not anſwer their 


purpoſe. 


If Mr. Madan be the god of Mr. Seeretary's idolatry, 
he has offered up at his ſhrine. a moſt unſavory kind 
of incenſe. He has told us a ſtory which proves abund- 
antly too much for his purpoſe; namely, that Mr. Madan 
writes in ſo elegant a ſtyle that people in the Weſt of 
England concluded he muſt be © a kind of unprincipled 
< ſavage” (he might as well have ſaid a kind of undancing 
gentleman) & nay a very Eſau, ſomething ſtill more 
rough and brutal, I ſuppoſe, than an unprincipled ſavage: 
I am not quite ſure whether or no I fully underſtand the 
ſentence ſubſequent to that which diſplays at once the 
favage molle of Mr. Madan's writing (they are ugly rough 


kind 


r —— 
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kind of things) in contraſt with the urbanity of his man- 

ners, and the benevolence of his character. What a pity 
that he does not carry his urbanity and benevolence, which 
I believe are conſpicuous in every other place, to his cloſet 
with him. Till then he cannot be © univerſally reſpe&ed.” 


He aſks, if the writer be deemed innocent, who are 
the guilty in this buſineſs? But furely it does not follow 
that becauſe a man is deemed innocent, that therefore he 
really is innocent. Any perſon may be deemed innocent if 
he will take a little pains. If he had fet himſelf forth as 


nothing more than an amanuenſis, who for a proper con- 


ſideration, had written' out a fair copy of ſomething for 
the preſs, not knowing whether what he wrote was true or 
falſe, he being in the way of his bufineſs might have been 
deemed innocent. The next ſentence is to me ſtill more 
obſcure. © The very taſk he has undertaken ſuppoſes (if he 
be an honeſt man) that he has no proofs of delinquency 
tc againſt his brethren,” if I had, I am ſure I would not call 
them brethren till they had cleared themſelves, < and” do 


reader obſerve this, «that he cannot poſſibly have a ſtronger 


* conviction of his own innocence, than they have of theirs.” 
But what proof is it to me of the innocence of Mr. Secre- 
tary and company, that they have a good opinion of them- 


ſelves; or that the reſt of the junto ſeverally think of their 


own innocence as favourably as Mr. Secretary himſelf. 
This is the moſt curious way of exonerating ones ſelf 
from any charge I ever remember to have met with, ex- 
cept at the crown bar, where I have heard the greateſt 
villains exifting, plead nat guilty. It is true, no man is 
obliged by the laws of this country to convict himſelf. 
But becauſe a man ſpeaks well, and with the fronge/# 
poffible marks of conviftion, of his own innocence, it by no 


means follows that he is not guilty. But perhaps I do not 


underſtand it. In the eleventh or twelfth edition (jeſt 


books and romances, —_— of bon mots, anecdotes, 
and 
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: and other funny things, have in this age a rapid ſale) the 


writer will inſert an explanatory note. For Davus Sum 
non. 0 


In the concluding ſentence 10 this admirable preface, 
you will find full proof that what follows is not Mr. 
Secretary's own. For like a town crier he has choſen to 


ſpeak in the name of the CLEROY oF BIRMINGHAM rather 


than in i; own. He forgot one part of his office, namely, 
to prefix the Oyez. And the very beſt reaſon, reader, he 
can aſſign for undertaking this job, is that he ſpeaks THEIR 
SENTIMENTS; and ſurely in this he does the duty of the 
office he has undertaken; he ſurely would not ſpeak his 
own ſentiments. It is the part of a cryer to ſpeak, and of 
an amanyenſis to write the ſentiments and words of thoſe 
who employ him, 
I remain, your's, &c. 


J. EDWARDS. | 


— 
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LETTER IV. 


Sicelides Muſe, paullo majora canamus 
Jam nova progemes ccelo demittitur alto. 
O mihi tam longæ maneat pars ultima vitæ 


— et, quantum fat erit veſtra dicere facta. VI OIL. 
—ͤ— —XA—_—__ 


MY b . urg 


WI are now to expect ſomething vaſtly 
clever. Having diſpatched the ſecretary's preface, we come 
to the work of the whole ſynod conjointly. This bright 
conſtellation of illuſtrious geniuſes, theſe luminaries of that 
portion of the habitable globe which is diſtinguiſhed from 
every other by the name of Birmingham, are about to 
preſent us with their joint ſtock of wit and knowledge. 
They are about to ſhew us what genius, improved by 
ſcience and ſupported by integrity is able to effect. All hail 
ye genuine ſons of the church. Ye modern Apoſtles, com- 
miſſioned by a gracious ſovereign, and in that far ſuperior 
to thoſe vulgarly called by that name. Will you, dread 
Sirs, permit me to call the public attention to the won- 
derful work of your united brains. Will you permit my 
profane eye, ſituated in a head unanointed and even un- 
touched by the ſacred hand of the mitred biſhop, to ſearch 
into the contrivance and ſtructure of this curious mental 
manufacture of yours. You cannot be moved to notice 
in any ſhape, any thing that can be dictated by a mind 
which has grown rude and -ſhapeleſs, and is filled with ſuch 
ideas as nature itſelf might inſpire into the breaſt of a kind 
of unprincipled ſavage, for want of having been properly 
diſciplined in the monkiſh halls of thoſe univerſities, from 
which, with a liberality like your own, all but churchmen 

are 
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are excluded! Prieſtley was grown into an oak fo ſturdy, 
that you were determined to break with a ſtorm of indig- 
nation what would not bend even to the haughtineſs of 
the Welch bithop#. I, like the young and tender ofier, 
bending, as I now do, in moſt ſubmiſſive mood, rever- 
encing the livery you wear, and conſidering the office 
- you ſuſtain, as of all others, the moſt uſeful, dignified and 

important, when it is diligently and faithfully exerciſed; 
I mean that of inſtructors of the ignorant, comforters of 
the afflicted, relievers of the oppreſſed, miniſters of the - 
moſt high God, preachers of the goſpel of peace, and 
repreſentatives of the redeemer of mankind, who went 
about doing gvod, ONLY. I ſay, I ſhall eſcape your notice. 
You love reſpect. You are fond of conſequence. Behold 
one, who allows you every thing, who would not care if 
you wers all biſhops. Though . even then it would be 
impoſſible for him to treat you with more reſpect than he 
does now. So much for compliments. Having, as it 
became me, my Countrymen, made my beſt and loweſt 
bow at my firſt entrance into the company of theſe 
learned and reverend gentlemen, I ſhall from henceforth, 
according to a well known maxim of Lord Cheſterfield, 
conceive myſelf, till I take wy leave, upon 2 perfect 
equality with them. 

I remain, yours, &c. 


| J. EDWARDS. 
* Biſhop of St. David's. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HAVING heard that many very reſpectable members of the 
eſtabliſhed church, conſider it as incumbent upon Dr. Prieſtley to an- 
ſwer the pamphlet which gave occaſion to theſe and the following 
Letters, and ſeveral of them having affirmed, that unleſs Dr. Prieſtley 
anſwers this laſt illuſtrious effort of the clerical combination, they 
ſhall credit every thing alleged againſt him, I write this to ſhew them 
the unreaſonableneſs of the requiſition. 


Dr. Prieſtley is now at a diſtance, Had he been on the ſpot, the 
_— in queſtion would not perhaps have appeared, if it had, it 
would have been in a different guiſe. Otherwiſe Dr. Prieſtley, or the 
clergyman, whom I conſider as little more than the amanuenſis of 
the occaſion, although he has e his name to this candid and 
benevolent compoſition--muſt have quitted the town. One or other 
of them muſt be liars. And a perſon that ever had a character, will 
ſcarcely chuſe to live in any place under the imputation of a malicious 
practice of that deſpicable vice. | 


I am on the ſpot. I can with eaſe oppoſe facts to facts; and 
evidence to evidence. And this is neceſſary, for we are now fairly 
brought before the bar of the public. After having impartially at- 
tended to the evidence, it is theirs to give the verdict. 


I pledge myſelf to the public, to prove to abſolute demonſtration, 
that if Dr. Prieſtley's veracity is in any inſtance to be queſtioned, the 
combined writers of this reply are not worthy of public credit. And 


when I have done this, I will give permiſſion to the boldeſt he, this 


amiable ſynod can furniſh, to give me tle lie direct. For after what 
I ſhall lay before the public, I ſhall not be afraid of loſing any thing 
in the eſteem of my Countrymen, by their moſt direct and poſitive 


0 


aſſertions. 


Again, let it be ſuppoſed that Dr. Prieſtley were arraigned at any 
other bar than that of the public. Would you believe him guilty, 
becauſe his advocate pleaded, and not himſelf? 


I am that advocate. And if I can ſatisfactorily prove the 
allegations of his adverſaries to be falſe, or they themſelves unworthy 
of having their teſtimony credited---in ſhort, if I can prove the 
charges of partiality, miſrepreſentation and untruth upon this their 
joint production (and I never was ſo much miſtaken if I cannot) 
every reaſonable man will be ſatisfied, All, the public on this occaſion 
can require is, the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, 
And that requiſition can be more completely anſwered by a perſon 
reſiding on the ſpot than by one at a diſtance. It is matter of fact 
that is now in queſtion, not principles. I hope thete will be thought 
ſufficient and ſatisfactory reaſons for my anſwering this bundle of de- 
poſitions, inſtead of Dr, Prieſtley, | 


